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The making of gold.
[A.D. 11
that Colonel Stopford was quite surprised, and wondei at his having heard so much said of Johnson's slovei ness and roughness. I have preserved nothing of wl passed, except that Crosbie pleased him much by talki learnedly of alchymy, as to which Johnson was not a pc tive unbeliever, but rather delighted in considering wl progress had actually been made in the transmutation metals, what near approaches there had been to the m ing of gold; and told us that it was affirmed, that a p son in the Russian dominions had discovered the seci but died without revealing it, as imagining it would be pi udicial to society. He added, that it was not impossi' but it might in time be generally known.
It being asked whether it was reasonable for a man to angry at another whom a woman had preferred to him JOHNSON. ' I do not see, Sir, that it is reasonable for a rr to be angry at another, whom a woman has preferred to hi but angry he is, no doubt; and he is loath to be angry himself.'
Before   setting   out  for   Scotland  on  the   23rdl, I v
1 He left on the 22nd. ' Boswell,' wrote Johnson to Mrs. Thrale May 22, 'went away at two this morning. He got two and fc guineas in fees while he was here. He has, by his wife's persuas and mine, taken down a present for his mother-in-law.' [? St mother, with whom he was always on bad terms; post, iii. 108, note Piozzi Letters, i. 219. Boswell, the evening of the same day, wrote Temple from Grantham:—' I have now eat [sic] a Term's Conim* in the Inner Temple. You cannot imagine what satisfaction I hac the form and ceremony of the Hall. ... After breakfasting with Pa and worshipping at St. Paul's, I dined tete-a-tete with my charm Mrs. Stuart. We talked with unreserved freedom, as we had noth to fear; we were philosophical, upon honour—not deep, but feeli we were pious; we drank tea, and bid each other adieu as finelj romance paints. She is my wife's dearest friend ; so you see how be tiful our intimacy is. I then went to Mr. Johnson's, and he accom nied me to Billy's, where we supped; and then he went with me to inn in Holborn, where the Newcastle Fly sets out; we were wan affectionate. He is to buy for me a chest of books, of his choosi off stalls, and I am to read more and drink less; that was his co sel.' Letters of Boswett, p. 196.
frequen that lietwccii /V//.v and wintts there* was likrly to br no blood» shed.' Sec Huswrll's //t/n'/<h'xt Au^. in, 1773.
